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Kind He had in france 
Millions of cans of 
Lady Mary 
Chocolates 


were furnished the U.S. Government for use of “the 
boys in France,” and on the transports coming home. 








Each piece is wrapped in aluminum foil, stamped 
with the kind it contains, and all packed in a hand- 
somely decorated tin—tthe chocolates being of the 
same delicious quality as those ‘‘he had in France.” 











pound, 65¢c Send 25 cents for sample 3-ounce 
i ne package of these delicious chocolates. 
“$1.25 : 





meas ented Shepton THE CHOCOLATE PRODUCTS CO., Baltimore, Maryland 
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“THE HAPPY eMEDIUM ” 


1o Cent a Copy 


ost Office at New York New York, OcTcsBer 11, 1919 
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ANOTHER LABOR-SAVING DEVICE 





Table Maid—Anybody that wants more sparrow grass, hold up their hands. 
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Dramatic Cartoons 
or 


Tabloid Plays for the Tired Business Man 


By Kenpa.tut BaNnninc 
Decorations by LAuREN Strout 
I—Tue Down East P tay 
(Aiter James Montgomery Flagg—and after him hard) 


Time: Christmas Eve. 
Place: Interior of a fisherman’s home. Maine. 
Characters: Hiram, the father. 

Mirranpa, the mother. 

SETH, the son. 


(Hiram and Miranpa are discovered reading by the table. The 
wind is howling. Above the roar of the breakers faint calls for help 
are heard. Hiram and Miranpba show interest, then alarm; they 
peer through the windows into the darkness) 

Hiram: My God, Mirandy; there’s a schooner on the reef. (He wraps 
ra himself up, and hurries out with a lighted lantern. M1ranpa busies 
Ox herself preparing the couch for possible victims of the wreck. 

> Hiram returns carrying a half drowned sailor, and deposits him on 
On the couch) 


03-0 Miranpa: (Throwing herself upon the sailor)—Seth! My own dear 
o oa son! See, Hiram, he’s come back to us on Christmas Eve, just like 
\ OU I. 32> he promised! (They fuss over him until he comes to. Hiram 
ol SAL removes his wraps, lights his pipe, and settles down) 

} Hiram: So ye've been sailorin’,eh? (SetTH nods 
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weakly) Been all over the world, I reckon. 


MS = i eh? (SetTuH nods) 
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necks if they didn’t show proper 


\irrANDA: Have ye been to Lon- 
respect for the clergy, you’d be 


don and to Paris and all them 








swell places, Seth’? (Sern starving to death at the mrst 
nods) Been to Arabia and quarter post while they were 
the Indies? (Sern nods coming in on the home stretch, 
Seen the Bazaars and all such sweeping everything before em.” 
re SetH nods) Did 
ve brir g any of them fancy 4 h e Vase 
laces and silks and jim-cracks 
back with ye, like ye prom- By F. Gascony Hanrswice 
ised? (Setru shakes his head HE crowd was thick around the 
Hiram: Been to China and the Fifth Avenue Shop’s plate-glass 
Orient and sich? (OETH window. Passers-by, halted by the 
nods) Didn’t git enny of jam, tried to work to the inner circle 
them rubies and sapphires to see the attraction. Voices were 
and precious jools, did ve, heard exclaiming in rapture 
ike ye promised? (SETH “What a unique display! Such 


shakes his head) daring! A single object, unrelieved! 


\ltranpa: Seth, ye didn’t see What genius thought of it?’ 
anv of them houris and “Only a vase—but-what a vase' 


Such purity of line!” 
“And the color! What artistry! 


shameless wimmen in Egypt 
and Turkey, did ye? (Setu 














shakes his head) ; _. . Hiram Bunptes Up Setu anp Carries Post-futurism at its highest See 

Hiram: See much o Africa: Hi Out oF THE Door those streaks, those splashes!” _ 
Setu nods) Did ye bring “Wonderful! Colossal! Beautiful!” 
back enny of that there gold and diamonds from Just then the man who had been touching up the office 
there? (Setu shakes his head) Didn’t bring enny partitions in the back of the shop came up and took his paint 
money either, did ye, Seth? (Sern shakes his can out of the window. 


head) Didn’t bring back nothin’, did ye, Seth? 


(Seru shakes his head) (H1ram rises, puts out his A Very Short Story 


pipe, resumes his wraps, bundles up Setu and Mr. Smith and Mr. Jones were neighbors. Mr. Smith had 
carries him out of the door again) a garden, and Mr. Jones kept chickens. Now, can you see the 
Miranpa: Where be ye goin’, Hiram? possibilities? Well, they didn’t come off 
Hixam: Goin’ to throw him back into the Atlantic Mr. Smith had an only son, and Mr. Jones had an only 
Oshin. Curtain daughter. Can you imagine what happened? Well, it didn’t 


Che year was a dry one, and Mr. Smith’s garden did not 
N ot A pp } 1 c 2 b ] e materialize. Mr. Jones’ daughter came over to sympathize, and 
. she did it so well that Mr. Smith, who was a widower and well 
“a By Tom P. Morcax fixed, married her. Such is life—real life 
ATING should be done with the utmost deliber- 


ation,” didactically began the Presiding Elder. Busting the Pump 





“Plenty of time should be taken for proper “Breaking the heart of the world” may be done in more 
mastication. ways than by re- 
Evers iouthful i " jecting the League 
of meat should be of Nations Cove 
chewed a least nant 
forty times, Itmay be done 
and by turning the wine 

“That's an- in the blood of the 
world’s body into 





other of them 
there fancy the’- 
ries, Parson, that 
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look mighty well 


water. 
It may be done 
by tight moral la 





in a copy book, ing 

but won’t work ; Or it may be 
; 99 gy . 

in real life,” re- J lid aes broken by a too 


plied Gap John- continuous pound- 
son, of Rumpus 


Ridge, Ark. “If 


ing of rhetorical 
wind. on the solar 























you set down in plexus. 

an eating match 

with my fourteen Tedty 
children, and I << Barber Hair 
hadn’t told ’em , j tonic, sir? 

in advance that Dr y L. C, Porren Customer —Y es. 


I'd break their FATHER AND Son? Yes, Quite Ricut “‘Insideorout?” 























Se we. 





Drawn by J. Conacner 


‘ i 


Ballade of a 


By Caro.tyn WELLS 


Memory 


ROM the harvest of memory’s treasures I glean 
Lost arts of my childhood, expressive though few; 
The spatter-work pictures, the crewel-worked screen, 
The gilded and ribbon-tied “ Baby’s First Shoe.”’ 
But one thing seems deepest my mind to imbue; 
In a darkened front parlor, of long, long ago, 
With what joy I beheld, with what rapture I knew 


The exquisite charm of that bolting-cloth “Throw!” 
Its gossamer fabric, its scintillant sheen 

Its hand-painted blossoms of delicate hue 
Perhaps a plush border of pale olive green, 

Or small chenille balls of a robin’s blue, 
"Twas the hand of an artist that carelessly threw 

It over the cover of “ Tracks in the Snow,” 
That stood on an easel of twisted bamboo, 

” 


rhe exquisite charm of that bolting-cloth ‘“* Throw! 
1 


The poppied black placque, the be-gilt tambourine, 
The window transparency, framed passe-partout; 
The cobblestone, painted with pastoral scene, 


rhe jig-sawed card-rack, put together with glue; 
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He—Govod Lord! 
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THe SUPER-IEALOUS SUITOR 


canoe, 


Mildred, don’t say that! 


Though these recollections, unbidden accrue, 

Yet through their bright radiance, brighter doth flow 
\ sweet, haunting memory, fragrant as rue, 

The exquisite charm of that bolting-cloth “Throw!” 


L’Envot 


Art students, art critics, I care not for you! 
The whole thing depends upon one 's point of view; 
Though taught, trained and cultured, I cannot outgrow 


The exquisite charm of that bolting-cloth “Throw! 
Secrecy 

First Financier 

thing about the fact that we got a couple of million out of 


that last deal. 
Set ond fF inane le } 


Look here, old man, you mustn’t say any 


Why not? 
“IT know, I know; but it’s unpatriotic. 
total volume of unrest.” 


Phe \ can’t get us. 
It only adds to the 


Keform at Home 
Parke—\1 see that improper housing conditions wete re- 
sponsible for the recent race 1iots in Chicago 
Lane I shall have to tell that to mv wile 
“How so?” 
“Why, she has been using my den for a sewing room.” 
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Oarsman—lI think I'll turn back now. 


The Family Album’s Successor 


By Kennetu AnpDREWws 


HE latest time-honored institution to be super- 
seded in our rapidly advancing civilization is the 


old family album. It used to be when sister got 
a new beau she would, after a little preliminary spar- 
ring, set him down on the sofa, dust off the album and 
show him a picture of herself in long curls, a later one 
in her graduation dress, gradually working into the 





series which started with Cousin Willie and Aunt Sue 
in their wedding finery. 

The album, however, is out of date. It is now the 
thing to have a small movie outfit in the home for the 
purpose of recording the family’s progress. This can be 
purchased at a relatively small cost, and the father can, 
with a little patience, be trained to use it. It is better 
to have father operate the machine because it some- 
times explodes. 

The screen on which the pictures are shown is not 
expensive, and can easily be stretched in the library or 
drawing room; and as a method of putting a little snap 
in a houseful of guests on such occasions as family 
reunions, before weddings and after funerals, Home 
Movies are being widely adopted by our front families. 

Suburban Luxury Magazine tells us that “Mrs. 
William Wall Street, Secretary of the National Maltese 
Dog Club, has a moving picture record of her twenty- 
five dogs out at Plainfield, N. J.’ The value of this 
record is evident, since only a few of the more highly 
cultivated know that there is such a thing as a Maltese 
Dog, to say nothing of a National Maltese Dog Club. 
The journey to Plainfield, New Jersey, is well worth 
undergoing to see Mrs. Street’s instructive movie of 
little William W. Street II, said to be the most beautiful 
Maltese Dog in America, grow from a tiny pup to his 
full stature in about a hundred feet of film. 

Mrs. Beaucoup Pyle of Great Neck has a genuine 
film classic which she has called “ Benny Cuts his First 
Tooth.” This is a close-up of Benny’s little gums and 
we see the tooth from the time it appears as a small 
spot of white until it towers before us like an iceberg. 

“Dad Collapsing at the Sight of the Milliner’s Bill”’ 
is the title of the picture which has provided amusement 
for the friends of Miss Lotta Rox among the younger 
set of Rye. 

We welcome this innovation. It may mean much in 
the future. Imagine, for instance, what joy we of 
the present generation would take in witnessing a pic- 
ture called, “Pa Burleson Paddling Little Albert 
Sidney for Meddling” or “Little Josephus Being Sent 
to Bed Without Supper for Sassing his Elders.” 


. 
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Still Going Up 
By Watt Mason 


Illustration by Raven Barton 





HE barber trims my golden hair, as he has trimmed 

a million gents, and murmurs, when I leave his 

chair, “‘I’ve had to raise the price ten cents.” I 

thought, before I sought his cave (one’s hopes are 

always on the blink!), ‘‘When I have paid him for a 
shave, I’ll have ten cents to buy a drink. Four fingers of the 
helpful beer, that is denatured of its kick, the sparkling Bevum, 
amber clear, will then refresh me pretty quick!” 

And while the barber grubbed my chin, and mowed the 
whiskers rich and brown, I thought, with a delighted grin, of 
pouring that cold liquid down. For I had eaten salty ham and 
was so dry J seemed to bake, and could have lain upon a dam, 
and drunk the contents of a lake. And so my spirits knew a 
slump, what time the barber dressed my dome; I had to seek 
the village pump, and drink cheap water without foam. 

I sought the grocer, worthy skate, and bought of him a pound 
of prunes, and handed him, with seemly state, the customary 
picayunes. I thought, ‘‘Ten kopecks yet remain, and they will 
buy some fun, I ween, some mild amusement, safe and sane 
I'll go and play the slot machine. That punk machine I often 
buck, and never do I seem to win; and yet today I feel in luck, 
and so I’ll blow the kopecks in.” 

The man who works day after day, to raise the coin to pay 
the freight, must have some harmless sort of play, or he’ll go 
Charles Darwin used to roll a hoop to 


dippy soon or late. 
Macaulay often looped the 


straighten out his nerves again; 


loop when he was wearied of his pen. Bill Shakespeare, from his 

with exceeding vim; and 
“‘skin the cat” upon a limb. 
times the 


labors free, pitched horseshoes 
Huxley used to climb a tree, and 
Great minds must now and then relax, forsake at 
beastly grind; the man who’s always down to tacks will have bog 
spavins on his mind. So when I’m tired of writing odes, and 
pulling down the good long green, I throw aside my mental 
loads, and go and play the slot machine. 

Such thoughts as these were in my head, as I stood in the 
grocer’s store; I wilted when the grocer said, ‘“‘ These prunes 
now cost you ten cents more.” 

It was in vain to chew the rag, it was in vain to storm and 
scold; I went and played a game of tag with children five or six 
years old. 

Whenever I have saved a dime to blow for solace or good 
cheer, I’m up against the heartless crime of some blamed tin- 
horn profiteer. I’d like to have one good cigar, one soothing 
weed before I croak; but upward goes the price of tar, and I 
must do without asmoke. I’d like to have a lemonade, in which 
a spike was lightly thrown, but I must buy a garden spade, and 
that’s gone up a half a bone. I’d like to have a silken shirt, to 
wear on Sunday afternoons, but we must have lawn hose, to 
squirt, and that’s gone up some three doubloons. 

So I abjure the things I like, and buy the things that cause 
a frown, and wonder, in the name of Mike, if prices ever will 
come down. 














D ning-Car Golf—How to Play It 


By Harry 


It has 


Invinc SHUMWAY 


OW many of us really know anything about 
lining-car golf? Not many. And yet it is at 
nce the most fascinating and perilous sport. 
thrills in it that its big brother, outdoor g 

t of. And it is decidedly worth while. 

egin with there are no tedious stymies connected 

Waiting-lists, nominating 

Anybody) 
it 


i+ 
eT though 
Tot 

ts participation, such a 
es and the say-so of a dear friend. 


mmitte 
is not 


You may wear the same clothes; 


ecessary to wear shoes holding half the available 
es in the world. Nor need you wear knee-high 
ckings. A bow-legged player fears not dining-car 


golf. And best of all, that old kill-jov, Colonel Boge 
not present. 

\s there are no books of etiquette published on this 
little written-of sport, a few points might be welcome to 
those who would like to play to those who have 
and who have found the foozling rough going. 


7 =. ] : 
A child can learn, t i 


and also 


once the Knack 1s mastered. 


The Ap pre acl 


department of the sport is extremely di ficult 


it require a certain knack, but circum 


i\ does 

ances play an important part the successful ap 
ic] Indeed, the writer has seen experts, out and 
ut pros, who foozled dreadfully owing to their stance 
eing upse b 4 curve in he ad So the novice 

hould take hear 
The iron should be grasped not too firmly, and yet 
complete control should at all times be manifest. 
Perhaps it could be better described by calling the 
grip one of tenacious abandon. If the general motions 














should emulate those of the ankles of an 


of the wrist 
esthetic dancer, a satisfactory hold might be secured. 

We will suppose that the duty of the iron is to 
convey a quota of green peas to their goal. The iron 
should be kept in a fairly level position. With the 
elbow held poised against a shock, make the approach 
smartly, ignoring the goal. The player must keep his 
eye on the iron and its load. Never mind if a tine picks 
a divot in the face; the damage can be repaired later. 


Playing the S ip 


up 


Many players get mired in a tangle of theories re- 
garding the proper iron in playing the soup. Of all the 
difhcult things to play, soup is perhaps the hardest; 
it You cannot spear soup as you can fish or 
meat. It must be cradled in the bow! of the big niblic. 
Never use the small niblic on the soup. One reason is 
that you cannot get the proper volume to the stroke. 
The other reason is that later on in the game you may 
be embarrassed when the exigencies of the game call 
for the small niblic for the conveyance of the coffee. 

\ little word right here. outdoor golf you do 
not expect the hole to get up and meet the ball. Then 

hould not think this custom applicable in dining- 





! 
Is SO 100S€E, 


In 


one 
tua" ; : 
car golf. The use of a vacuum cleaner is not only poor 


sport, but is frowned upon by the rules committee. 
Ti c Caddy—How Treat Him and ii nen 


\lways take the advice of the caddy. He 
more about the game than you do. If he recommends 


lo 


KNOWS 


ne 














a certain iron or a special ball, by all 
means heed his words. He knows all 
the hazards and traps by heart. And 
speaking of caddies, leads us quite 
naturally to 

The Its Use 

The green is as important in din- 
ing car golf as in the outdoor variety, 
not only for you but for the caddies. 
The caddies are upset terribly if the 
green not ever present. In fact, 
the caddies live for the green. 

Your conduct on the green is im- 
portant; your standing as a dining- 
car golfer depends upon it. Strangely 
enough, you should ignore it. You 
should have it, of course, but the more 
careless you are with it, the better 
the caddies will like to caddy for you. 


Your Attitude Toward Other Players 


You must observe the same little 
courtesies to your fellow-players as 


Green 
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you do at the Country Club back 

home. When driving with the oyster Drown by C. F. Perens + A. C. 

iron yell “‘fore.”” This timely warn- ‘By the way, dear, Mrs. Pluto, the banker's wite, has asked to dine with thet 
ing gives the player ahead of you rm and wants you to Dring your violit ' ini wc? = 
opportunity to dodge the ovster oe. ght, ii they ll dine wit fol ng week and her husband will bring his 
rt ; : “14 an check-book. 

should the stroke prove wild. Should 


your oyster strike another player, you lose a stroke— 
and the oyster. 

If the player behind you should drive before you 
have made your second stroke, do exactly as you do 
on the home links, asking him in a loud voice “ What 
the hell is the matter with you?” He will know you 


are a real player then, and not trifle with you again. 
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Inhuman Householder Now please don’t ask me 


One two, thr— 
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A Great Ambition 

“T have long wanted to be a country banker,” grated old 
Dorsey Dudgeon. ‘Not that I especially desire to paw over 
large gobs of money, but because it would give me a chance to 
loll back in a mahogany chair with my fingers laced across my 
paunch, and look and think myself the embodiment of all earthly 
wisdom, when, as a matter of fact, I didn’t know a contami- 
nated thing. I have in mind as I draw this 
word picture, Major John R. Bondwaller,who 
admits that it is a fine day with all the 
unctuous condescension of a governor par 
doning a wretched criminal, confound him!” 


To Dan Cupid 
pudgy little pagan god 


By 
you 
With dimpled legs and curly hair, 
You walk unsuited and unshod, 
Draped with the circumambient air. 
Oh, such superlative display 
Is nothing less than quite risqué! 





Perrin Hotmes Lowry 


Oh, most amazing modesty! 

\ ribbon constitutes your dress. 
And, Sir, it truly seems to me 

A chap could hardly hide in less. 
And it were well if little gents 
Affected more habiliments. 


MO 
a 


Mi | 





| 
| y 
And yet, despite your scant attire, 
I am your burning devotee. 
I do the things your whims require 
And own your tender tyranny. 
But still I view with shocked distress 
Your disconcerting lack of dress. 


put the cat out! 
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if he gets it, 





by CBARLES SARE 
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You’ve Got to Give 
Him Credit 


By Rurnerrorp RENNI 


CANNOT object to 
] Steve taking my money; 

he does it so skillfully 
again and again. 

One night he invited me 
to supper. I accompanied 
him and he led me to 
Smoky’s, a cheap, smelly 
eating house on the Bowery. 

“I’m not going to eat 
here,”’ I said, halting at the 
door. 

“Well,” said Steve, “I'll 
tell you frankly that I 
brought you here because it 
was the only place where I 
could afford to treat you.” 

“Oh, come on,” said J, 
won by his simple candor. 
“Til take you to a decent 
place.” 

Sut 

“Never mind; I'll pay 
for it. 

So I took him to a res- 
taurant on Fulton Street 
where the prices were not 
shown on the wall, and we 
each ate a substantial meal. 
Somewhere about $6, | 
think it cost me. 

**Now look here,’ Steve 
protested as we stepped out 
on the street: “I’m going to 
pay you back for this.” 

With that benevolent 
inward glow which comes 
after a good meal, I waved 
my hand, saying, “Forget 
it, Steve.” 

And he did. 


A Mild Hint 

“IT kinder tired of having 
that there Spink feller coming 
to see my girl, Zanzaline,” ad- 
mitted Gap Johnson, of Rumpus 
Ridge, Ark., “‘and I sorter gave 
him a hint to stay away.” 

“What did you tell him?” 
inquired a neighbor. 

“Nuth’n’ in pertickler. I 


just says, ‘Looky yur, you infernal, lop-eared, pickle-headed 


Drawn by W. O. Witson - A. C, 


had nothing but his wife’s thimble to carry it in? 


Just So 


shyster! If I ever ketch you hanging around my place ag’in While we have opportunity 
I'll shoot you so full of holes that your dad-blasted hide won’t We venture this remark: 
hold anything finer than corn shucks!’ That’s all.” The bite of a Peruvian 

; Is no worse than his bark. 


Don’t They Learn Fast These Days? 


Teacher—Now can any of you tell me which is the most 
dangerous part of an automobile? 


Double Entendre 
Nagging Wife—What I need is a new silk dress 


Tommy (who walks to school)—Yes, ma’am; the driver! Tired Husband—What.you need is muslin. 


How far would a man travel if his radiator was empty, the nearest water was a mile away 





and he 
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Jones—I was here yesterday with a little girl trom the “ Fo 
Smith—Well, you ought to have been glad. 


Jones—Glad for what? 


Smith—Glad she wasn't hungry. 


The Diary of a Motorman in 192] 


By Auten T. Foster 


August 20.—Rolled out of bed at ten o’clock this 
morning and had a light breakfast of fruit, cereal, fried 
chicken, waffles with honey and coffee. 
went on over to the car barn and bawled out the guy 
what’s supposed to shine up the front windows and dust 
Them burds certainly 


off the motorman’s morris chair. 
is worthless these days! 

We all had to strike this morn- 
ing because the manager said as 
how we couldn’t have the car barn 
attendants polush up our auto- 
mobiles what we drives to woik 
in. The noive of him! The next 
thing, I suppose he won’t want 
us to leave ’em in the car barns 
while we’s at woik! Soon’s we 
struck, he come around all right. 

August 22.—This afternoon 
about 2 o'clock, just as I gets 
home from woik, a college per- 
fesser come around looking for a 
little extra woik. I told him he 
could mow the lawn. When he 
seen the kids, he ast if they was 
bein’ educated. What for, sez l, 
so they can cut the grass? 














August 23. 


of their uniforms. 
After that 
August 2.:.—The 


gettin’ to be a chea 





Drawn by E. W. Kemure 


** Dey talk erbout de high cost of livin’, Miss 
Mary, but law’s sakes, it took all my savin’s in 
de bank to bury my man Ike. It’s de high 
cost of dyin’ dat’s what it is; folks ain’t got no 
right to die while funeral fixin’s is so high.” 
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ies’ —said she wasn’t hungry, but she ate almost everything on the bill-of-fare. 


This morning we had to strike again. 
The super had the noive to say suthin’ to some of the 
boys because they come to woik in pongee soots instead 


So while we was out, we tole ’em 


they might as well raise us ten dollars a week more and 
that they must pay for the time we was off striking. 
They had to give in. 


What could they do? 
wife and kids and two of the 


servants went away to Atlantic City this morning. It’s 
p joint down there but the missus 


has a sister what lives there so I 
said she could go for a coupla 
weeks. I takes October and 
November for my vacation this 


August 25. Today I lost about 
7 hunnerd dollars on the street. 
I didn’t like the looks of things 
so I closed out some flyers and 
bought U. P. refunding 7’s. Jake 
Levinsky what runs on the Sixt’ 
Ave. line says the steals is the 
thing to lay your money on these 
days. Guess I’ll have to cut 
this diary out. First thing you 
know suppose I'll be getting 
ideas so’s I might be promoted 
and have to live on a officer’s 
pay. 
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Judge Editorials 











Joun A. Stetcuer, President ReuBen P. Steicuer, Secretar) \. E. Rottaver, Treasurer Grant E. Hamivtron, Art Director 

Perriton Maxwett, Editor J. A. Watpron, Literary Editor Lawton Mackati, Managing Editor 
CrviuizaTion A MATTER OF VEGETATION GOVERNMENTAL GET-A-WAYS 

= HINA,” says Charles Lathrop Peck, presi- ONGRESSMEN believe one-room offices do not 

dent of the American Forestry Association, provide sufficient opportunity for escape from 

“is the standing example of what a country importunate constituents; therefore the chair- 

can suffer from indiscriminate cutting of man of the Building Committee of the House contem- 

its forests.” Thus a news item. plates the introduction of a bill authorizing the con- 


This of course throws considerable light on the in- struction of an office building that would provide each 
ternational situation. Shantung is not a question of member with two rooms and a corresponding increase 


Japanese rapacity, but a matter of vegetation. of facilities for giving home folks the slip. 
Mexico is not suffering from internal disorders, but To the statesman of the I'll-help-you-if-you’ll-help- 
cactus. me school nothing is quite so annoying as the propensity} 


Proper forestation in the neighborhood of Fiume of folks from back home to drop in when in Washington 
would undoubtedly have averted serious clashes at to find out why he failed to land a larger appropriation 
Versailles. than a mere quarter million for a post office at Squash- 

Coal, according to scientists, is the result of decayed burg; how it was that New York got more than Linden- 
vegetable matter buried in some prehistoric time, and _ ville for waterways; why he didn’t get a couple of navy 


the neglect of some past civili- yards for Creekville—and just 
zation is directly responsible for i when he was busiest perfecting a 
the difficulties over the Saar WAceg plan to work the franking privi- 
Valley. PY lege in a manner hitherto un- 

The discovery is most oppor- WZ \ dreamed of, not to mention the 
tune. With this knowledge the \ figuring, collection and laying out 
work of the League of Nations of his mileage. 
becomes more agricultural than Bs ' Then there are the rival fac- 
diplomatic. Wars will be fore- ex tions’ committees seeking a share 

. . , . . 

seen when trees begin to die out e of the patronage for the public- 
and strife will be averted simply . spirited citizens to whom they 
by planting more trees. point with pride. 

It is a bid by the scientists for " He is sure to be remembered 
control of the government. Bur- : by the women-politicians, reiorm- 


bank would become a master 
statesman. Political platforms 


would then resemble seed cata- 


ers, and the ones who “just had 
to tell him how perfectly lovely 
that last speech was’’—most 
likely when he is working his 
darnedest to win the support that 
will land him membership in that 
club with the husky private 


logues and armament consist in 
sixteen-inch spraying guns with 


a capacity of two thousand gal- 
lons ‘and a range of thirty 


miles stock. 
Cities, destroyers of forests, One-room offices! Two-room 
would disappear. tok offices! Each Congressman ought 


to have a crystal maze of offices 
with catacombs beneath, the en- 


The Garden of Eden would 
be restored. 





The missing link would be Pravn bv E. W. Keunus trance a trap-door fastened by 
supplied and men would again You Can’t Fry Your Kite Witnout _ the most highly perfected bur- 
inhabit trees. THE TatIL glar-proof lock. 
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The Poor Married Hick—W ife—You 
are very rude. You yawned four times 
while I was trying to talk to you. 

Hubby—You’re wrong, my dear; I was 
only opening my mouth to try and get a 
word in edgewise.—Florida Times-U nion 


Plenty of Questions—‘‘ My wife is 
mourning the loss of a $10,000 diamond 
necklace.” 

“Why don’t you advertise a thousand 
reward and no questions asked.” 

“Well, I could make good on the thou- 
sand, but I doubt my wife’s ability to 
fulfill the rest of that contract.”—Louis- 
ville Courier-Journal, 


When the Wife is Away—Peter 
Finley Dunne said the other day: 

“Tt’s folly to say that two can’t live 
as cheap as one—two can live far, far 
cheaper than one. 

‘“**Did you send your wife to the shore 
last August?’ I asked a married man. 

“*No,’ he answered. ‘I can’t afford 
it It costs too much.’ 

“*But,’ I said, ‘your wife’s tastes are 
simple. Surely she could sojourn at the 
shore without spending any great 
amount.’ 

“**T know that, all right,’ said he, ‘but 
August of last year while she was at the 
shore I spent more than $200 a week.’ ” 

—Chicago News. 


She Takes a Hand—His Better-Half 
(regarding him from the bedroom win- 
dow)—Where you bin this hour of the 
night ? 

“I’ve bin at me union, considerin’ this 
ere strike.” 

“Well, youcanstay down there an’ con- 
sider this ere lockout.”—London Tit-Bits. 


the World’s Humor 


No Wish to Give Trouble 


ye eu 

B the way, Ma 9 ] rgot to tell ] 
that we have breakfast at 8 o'clock sha I 

‘All right, mum, if I ain’t down don’t 


Wait. Sydney Bullet 


That's Differnent—*‘ You didn’t talk 
that way before we were married,” she 
said petulantly 

“What way?” he asked, frowning 

‘You said then you’d go through fire 
and water for me, and now you refuse 
me money.” 

“But 1 never said I’d go through bank- 
ruptcy for you.””—Yonkers Statesman. 


A Fair Man—“ Any remarkable char- 
acters in this town?” 

“‘One—Ezra Hardapples.” 

*“‘What sort of genius is he?” 

“Ezra’s no genius. It’s like this. Mrs. 
Hardapple has been supporting the fam 
ily and keeping Ezra supplied with pocket 
money for years by running a boarding 
house. When anybody starts to talking 
about suffrage for womén Ezra doesn’t 
rear up on his hind legs and get purple 
in the face at the mere thought of a 
woman being placed on an equal footing 
with the lords of creation. He says if 
his Maggie wants the right to vote he’ll 
be dodrotted if he doesn’t think she’s 
entitled to it.””—Birmingham A ge-Herald. 
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Anything to Oblige—** What’s all the 


racket about?” 

“‘Lady wants a song she’s heard, but 
doesn’t know the name of.” 

“Well?” 

“So we're playing over everything in 
the shop.” —Cincinnati Enquirer. 


A Refusal to Bluff—** The reason you 
don’t admire Wagner’s operas is that you 
don’t understand them,” said the un- 
daunted enthusiast. 

“Well,” commented the candid person, 
“isn’t that reason enough?”—IW ashing- 
ton Star. 

A Distinction — //: Music hath 
charms to soothe the savage breast. 

She—Then why do you object so to my 
playing? 

He I said musi 


can 


Baltimore Ameri- 


Musical Vamping—anager—I like 
your voice, Miss Gargle, but I can’t 
understand your actions at the begin- 
ning of your song. 

New Soubret My actions? 

‘““Ves; che business with your eyes and 
shoulders. I can see no excuse in the song 
for that.” 

“Tt is in the music 

“In the music?” 

“Ves. Right here after the introduc- 
tion it says ‘vamp till ready Y oungs- 
town Telegram 

Musical Note—‘‘Got an unusual re- 
quest today.” 

““What was that?” 

“From the proprietor of a music store. 
Wants us to tune the bell on his cash 
register.” —Cincinnati Enquirer. 
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Not Particular—Farmer—So 
an experien ed milker, hey ? Now 
side uv a cow do you set on when you 
milk her? 

Applicant for Job—Oh, I 


which 


ain’t a bit 


partickler, if the cow ain’t!”—Buffalo 
Express. 
Couldn't Fool this Kid—Johnn\ 


paid his first visit to a farm the other day 
All his life he had lived in the heart of a 
great city, and when he suddenly came 
in sight of a haystack, he stopped and 
gazed earnestly at what appeared to him 
as a new brand of architecture. 

“Sav, Mr. Smith,” he remarked to the 
farmer, pointing to the haystack, “why 
don’t they have doors and windows in 
eg 
windows!” smiled the 
ain’t a house, Johnny, 


and 


“That 


“Doors 
farmer. 
that’s hay. 

“Don’t try to josh me, Mr. Smith! 
was the scornful rejoinder. ‘Don’t you 
suppose I know that hay don’t grow in 
humps like that?’’—Minnea polis Tribune. 


A Rural Punster—“ What a number 
of crows there are around,” said the new 
country boarder who had been awakened 
by them. “Don’t the caws annoy you?” 

“The caws don’t annoy me half as 


you're 


Same Grade 





—-What is he? 


Corporal 
Recruit—A Corporal!!! 
Sontags Nisse, Stockholm 
much as the effect,’ said the farmer, 


whose corn was just coming up.—Boston 
Transcript. 


Old Acquaintance—‘ Who’s the old 
feller with a scythe in his hand on the 
back of that there almanac?” asked the 
new hired man. 


“You ought to know him,” answered 


Mr. Cobbles, with a chuckle. “‘That’s 
Father Time. I suspect you've spent 
most of your life killing him.’-—Birming- 


ham Age-Herald. 


A Bigger Show 











Hiecinbe 


“That young man stayed very late again last night, Edith.” 
“Yes, father, I was showing him my picture post-cards.” 


“Well, next time he wants to stay late, 
London Opinion. 


you show him some of my electric-light bills.”— 
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Most of the 
animal acts 


Monkey Out of Focus 
‘‘monkeys”’ seen in trained 

re baboons or chimpanzees. 

The latter are espe ially favored be- 
cause they look most like humans and 
act with great intelligence. 

The “chimp” has a large body with 
long arms and short legs. 
rec ently exhibited 
in a local theater the principal part was 
played.by a trained orang outang. This 
creature has a diminutive body with 
arms and legs so long it greatly resembles 
a great spider when it is traveiing among 
the branches of a tall tree. 

In the audience was a man who had 
never seen an orang outang and he was 
puzzled. After watching the animal for 
some time the man called an usher and 
inquired: 

“Say, does that monkey really look 
like that or is he all out of focus?”— 
Youngstown Telegram. 


In a movie comedy 


Rare—The resident of Los Angeles 
was showing a visitor the sights of the 
town. 

“That house has an odd history,”’ he 
said, pointing to a residence. 

“In what way?” inquired the visitor. 

“It has never been photographed by 
the film companies.”—Film Fun. 


Wants His Wages 
tunate patient?” 

‘He thinks he’s a motion-picture come- 
dian.” 

“Does he give you any trouble? 

‘Not much, but the only way we can 
keep him quiet is to pay him $30,000 in 
stage money every Saturday night.” 
Birmingham Age- Herald. 


** And this unfor- 


Thorough Preparation—‘If it is 
your ambition to go into the movies, why 
do you devote so much time to the study 
of elocution? 

“T wish to become a director and pro- 
ducer and I want to develop enough 
eloquence to hold my own in an ar- 
gument with the Washington 
Star. 


actors.” 


Small Part—‘I understand you are 
in the movies.” 

“Not enough to notice.” 

“*How’s that?” 

“When a street scene is shown I’m one 
of the pedestrians.”—Birmingham Age- 
Herald. 
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Forebodings—“ He talks beautifully.” 


“Huh?” 


“Says that after marriage I shall be 
a ministering angel to him.” 


“Ugh. That sounds as if you'll have 
to carry in his breakfast.’’—Louisville 
Courier-J ournal. 

Foxy—Father—So he asked you to 


marry him? And are you sure that he is 
a careful and cautious young man? 

Daughter—Oh, yes; he looked all over 
the room first for a possible dictaphone. 
—W ashington Star. 

The New Régime—Muadge—Are you 
going to marry Jack in order to reform 
him? 

Marjorie—I once thought of doing it, 
but now I’m going to let the government 
regulate his morals by constitutional 
amendments.—T7 own Topics. 


Huh!—‘‘It says here that a scientist 
claims that we are getting to be a one- 
handed race, and that the coming man 
will not have the use of his left arm,” 
said the Old Fogy as he looked up from 
the newspaper he was reading. 

“Oh, well,’”’ commented the Grouch, 
“the coming girl will have sense enough 
to sit on the right side.””—Cincinnati 
Enquirer. 


Foolish Question—She came down 
to breakfast very late and her mother 
scanned her severely. ‘‘Did that man 
kiss you last night?” she asked. 

“Now, mother,” said the sweet young 
thing, blushing, you suppose he 
came all the way from Great Lakes to 
sing?’’—Piusburg Chronicle- 


“do 


hear me 
Telegraph. 

Hard—*‘‘ The Germans,” said Senator 
Gray, “expected great things of Presi- 
dent Wilson. They’re terribly disap- 
pointed that he should be so hard. 

“Tt’> like the case of the young fellow 
who proposed for the pretty girl’s hand. 
Her father gave him a hot reception. 
The girl, when she heard about it, said: 

** *Clarence, dear, I can’t tell you how 
shocked I am that dad should treat you. 
like that! Dear me, I idolized dad—and 
now to think that my idol has feet of 
clay.’ 

“*Clay?’ said Clarence. ‘Clay? I 
guess you mean concrete.’ ”’—Deiroit 
Free Press. 





The Difference 


“Daddy, is an artist the 


“N—o.” 
“What's the difference?” 


ame as an artisan?” 


es 





“An artisan, my child, can always make about twenty-five dollars a week.”—Passing Show. 


Cold and Aloof—‘ So she refused you 
without hesitating?” 

“Well, she did stop to readjust a curl 
before saying, ‘No.’”’ 

“Not much encouragement in that.” 

“Practically none. I didn’t even have 
the satisfaction of knowing I had disar- 
ranged it.”—Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


A High-Light 





























* Voulez-vous me 

“Volontiers. . . 
c’est quinz centime 

“May I trouble you for a light?” 

“Sure. For lighting an imported cigarette 
of this grade, the price is three cents.”—Le 
Rire (Paris). 


donner du feu, s. v. p.?” 
. Pour une cigarette de luxe, 
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Jones—Have you references from your 
former employer? 

Typist—Well, no; I’m unfortunately 
married to him.—Boston Globe. 


Strike Out ‘‘Almost’’—‘ Has your 
cook been with you long?” 

“With us? She’s been against us al- 
most from the start.”’-—Boston Transcript. 


Zing-g-g!—The circus “ lightning cal- 
culator’” has nothing on the girl that 
figures up the checks in a popular cafe- 
teria.— Youngstown Telegram. 

Deferential—At a cricket match 
played in the park of a well-known bar- 
onet it was found necessary to secure the 
services of one of the footmen as umpire. 
In due course the baronet went in. He 
stopped the second ball with his leg, and 
the cry of “ How’s that?” was raised. 

It was the footman on whom the de- 
cision rested, and, turning to his master, 
he said, in a half apologetic tone: 

“T’m afraid I must say ‘Not at ’ome,’ 
Sir John.” 

“Not at home?” retorted the baronet; 
“what do you mean?” 

“Well, then, Sir John,” replied the 
foatman, “if you will ’ave it, I mean that 
you’re hout!””—London Tit-Bits. 
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The Reason—Even that priceless 
treasure, the antebellum darky servant, 
is not without flaw. A lady in southern 
Maryland was much aggrieved with 
Thaddeus, the old colored cook and 
handy-man, who had been with the fam 
ily since before the war, and whose hot 
biscuits were a source of as constant de 
light in the household as his habit of 
scratching his head was a source of con 
stant distress. One afternoon, after 
serving luncheon to some “real quality 
folks,”’ his mistress asked him: 

“Thad, why do you scratch your head 
so much? You never stopped all during 
dinner.” 

“Kase, Missy, I’s de only one dat know 
whah mah haid itches,” was the reply.— 
Har per’s Magazine. 


How They Were Raised—A negro 
mammy had four boys who were so 
polite and well-behaved that they ex- 
cited the interest of the mammy’s mis- 
tress. 

““Mandy,” said the mistress one day, 
“how did you manage to raise your boys 
so well?” 

“Ah’ll tell you, missus,” replied 
Mandy. “Ah raise dem boys with a 
barrel stave, and Ah raised ’em frequent.”’ 

-Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Bitter Sweet 





Mother—Bobbie, why are you so 
with your lessons? 

‘Cos when I know ’em she kisse 
me.—Sydney Bulletin. 





New Use for a Quarantine Sign 
During an epidemic in a small Southern 
town every infected house was put under 
quarantine. After the disease had been 
checked, an old negress protested vigor 
ously when the health officers started to 
take down the sign on her house. 

“Why, Auntie,”’ exclaimed the officer, 
“why don’t you want me to take it 
down?” 

“Well, sah,” she answered, “‘dey ain’ 
be’n a bill-collectah neah dis house sence 
dat sign went up. You-all let it alone!”’ 

Harper’s Magazine. 


Britain Fears Prohibition 
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“Pussyfoot” on the Prowl 


Morning Advertiser (London). 
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A Parting Shot—An English vicar 
and his curate had quarreled and the lat 
ter was requested to find some other con 
gregation to minister to. The curate 
therefore preached his farewell sermon 
and the parishioners came in crowds to 
hear him. “My text,” he said, “is taken 
from the moving story of Abraham, 
‘**Tarry ye here with the ass, while I 
go yonder.””—Boston Transcript. 


Unprepared—There is no more pop- 
ular clergyman than Bishop Lawrence 
of Massachusetts. He is never at loss for 
a telling reply. 

A friend delights to teli of the occasion 
when the bishop, as guest at a country 
home. indulged in lobster and mince pie. 
Not wisely but too well. 

When he began to feel more himself 
again his hostess ventured to kid him a 
little, saving: 

“Why, bishop, you surely were not 
afraid to die!” 

“No, madam,” he answered solemn- 
ly, “‘but I would have been ashamed 
to.”—Los Angeles Times. 


The Returns Will Show— Paslor 
Don’t you think I touched them rather 
deeply this morning? 

Deacon—lI don’t know, sir. I haven’t 
counted up yet.— Houston Post. 


Tuff!—* The way of the transgressor 
is hard,” said the Pastor, who was visit 
ing the penitentiary. 

“That’s right,” agreed the Convict. 
“They make you go to church every 
Sunday in this place.’’—Cincinnati En- 


quirer. 


On the Way to the Tropics—“ Fa 
ther’’ Taylor, the widely known pastor 
of the Seamen’s Bethel in Boston, many 
years ago, at the zenith of his fame, ex 
changed pulpits with Ralph Waldo Emer 
son, pastor of the Second Unitarian 
Church. The exchange created a great 
sensation, especially among “Father” 
Taylor’s Methodist brethren, who went 
at him hammer and tongs. “ Why, what’s 
the matter with Emerson?” he asked 
them. “Why, he’s a Unitarian; he’s 
going to hell!” they exclaimed. 

“Well,” was “Father” Taylor’s only 
reply, “if Emerson is going to hell, and if 
it gets to be publicly known, there will be 
large emigration in that direction.” 


Boston Globe. 
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A Bad Scrape—“ My wife got me into 
a bad scrape this morning,” said Mr 
Gabb 

“ How asked Mr. Naybor. 


“She used my razor to sharpen a pen 
cil,” replied Mr. Gabb.—¢ 


was that?” 


incinnatit En- 


guirer 


Just Wondering—‘* What is worrving 


you now? 


“Oh, nothing much,” replied the man 
who is pe rpetually pensive ‘Il am 
merely trving to figure out what has 


become ot all the daylight I saved since 
we set the clocks forward.’’—Washington 


Star. 


Can't She Cackle Any More?—F/a/ 
bush—This paper says a Montana man 
has invented a chicken-coop equipped 
with apparatus that drops a 
coloring matter on a hen’s back to show 
when she has laid an egg. 

Bensonhurst—What’s the matter with 
her? Has she lost her voice?—Yonkers 
Statesman. 


spot ot 





Casting Up Accounts After the Big Scrap 


guerra Balance 

Kept Waiting—*‘ Better not keep 
that man waiting any longer.’ 

“Why not?” demanded the magnate 

“He’s been waiting so long that he 
has becone acquainted with your stenog 
rapher. Their acquaintance has ripened 
into friendship, love is a natural sequence, 
marriage follows, and then you'll be shy 
a good stenog.”—Kansas City Journal. 
The Man Who Took the Wrong Turn- 


ing 


Smithkir 
I was coming alor 
to screw up my 
father about a little matt 
Miss Dorothea fluttering expectation 
Ye-yes? 


account trom 
1 sure he must have over- 
Bulletin. 
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taken after more than four years of war.—E 


























Oh!—‘‘ What do they do to a woman 
in this country when she kills her hus- 
band?” asked the foreigner. 

“Oh,” replied the American, “they 
sentence her to six weeks in vaudeville 
the movies.”—Cincinnati 


or a year in 


Enquirer. 


Unqualified Success—“ An interpre- 
tative dancer and a jazz orchestra at a 
church bazaar?” 

Vea 

‘““My! What are we coming to?” 

“Latter day business methods. 
$1,000 


The 
good ladies cleared above all 
expenses and the deacons got a little 
taste of high life without visiting one of 
those sinful Birmingham 


Age - Herald. 


cabarets.” 


Up to Date—“How’s this, Dauber? 
You’ve painted Father Time with a mow- 
ing machine instead of a scythe.” 

“That’s all right. We artists must 
keep.up with modern inventive progress, 
you know.”’—Boston Transcript. 




















Five Views of 
That lil ole 
League o' Nations 


Th 














In the LEaGue 
OF NATIONS as 
NOW proposed, 
United tates, \) 
will have Ivote?) . 
Great Britz 
will have @votes 
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; “The passions from which war springs 
: are not yet caged in the heart of man. 
7% The seeds of future conflict are to be 
. found in every quarter of the globe, only 
awaiting the right conditions to burst 
‘e once more into activity.” — Field-Mar- 
i shal Haig—Sydney Bulletin 
2 Tut Eve Has Arreapy Been Dorren. 
ath é ——_—_—_—_——, 
t Free Press, Detroit, Mich. z 
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Make Room. Wuere WE Get Orr. 
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Not on Good Grounds—Labor pro 
tests at the NATURALIZATION of mines in 


Great Britain. —Sun, Vancouver, B. C. 


Worries of the Wedded—Col. Slister 
celebrates his silver wedding tomorrow, 
having been HARRIED since August 1, 


1894.—Bulletin, Edmonton, Alta. 


Freedom Came Late—Four of the 
Mexican bandits were arrested, identi- 
fied, EXECUTED, AND LATER SET AT LIB- 
ERTY.—Times, Los Angeles. 


Foreback Movement—Sterling ex- 
change is jumpy. Yesterday it opened 
at $4.16'4, FELL to $4.1734, then apb- 
VANCED to $4.17.—Manitoba Free Press. 

Maybe it Rains Oil—The chances of 
successfully fighting the forest fires will 
be greatly DECREASED if it rains.—T7imes, 
Toronto. 


A New Offense—Walter Zimmer was 
found guilty in the Friday morning ses- 
sion of police court of breaking traffic 
rules. C. D. Cole, arrested with Zimmer 
on a charge of WRECKLESS driving, was 
dismissed.— Butte Miner. 

False Notes—“ A feature of the Peace 
celebration was the singing by a choir 
of 1000 vices.” —Press, North Vancouver, 
Bp. €. 


How She Was Dressed—The bride 
wore a GOWN of white bridal roses.— 
Syracuse Standard. 


How Many Miles on a Gallon?— 
One genuine reed baby carriage, used 
three weeks. Cost $3,850; will sacrifice 
for $25. Owner leaving city.—Akron 
Beacon-J ournal. 


Unintentional — ‘‘ Honor among- 
thieves” is an old saying, but the pick- 
pocket who Lieutenant Com- 
mander Grieve’s watch during his recep- 
tion was an EXCEPTION TO THE RULE.— 
Leicester Chronicle. 


stole 


Confession—All persons are hereby 
forbidden to trust my wife, Mrs. Gladys 
FE. Hardesty, who has left my bed and 
board ON My AccouNT.—W. V. Hardesty. 
—St. Johnsbury (Vt.) Caledonian. 





Fox Terrier—Puppy, eight 
weeks old, will eat anything, very fond 


Appetite 


of CHILDREN.—New Haven Register. 

Oh, Boy!—Best of all was the ©XE- 
CuTION of Christine Miller, who sang 
the “Star Spangled Banner.’’—Evanston 
Economist. 


Pershing Really Kissed "Em—Two 
schoolgirls presented him with a large 
bouquet of roses. ‘‘God bless you, my 
children, and thank you,” he said, as he 
KILLED both girls.—Philadelphia Daily 
Bulletin. 

Hasty Calculation—Up to noon 
today 150 men and+boys had been ar- 
Of this number FIFTY THOUSAND 
Schenec tady 


rested. 
were charged with looting. 
Union-Star. 





"THIS department will be a regulc 

feature of Jupvce. We will pay 
each for “Bad Breaks "which 
clipped jrom Maga: 
books and all readers are invited to contrib- 
ute. For the most 
types or a twisted expression, JupGE will 
pay $5. The original clipping in each 
instance must be sent in to show the bona 
fide nature of the “break.” 





newspapers, 


1 
amusing error of the 














Solid—tThe four children, who were 
so tragically deprived of their parents, 
are now in the care of a MATERIAL aunt, 
Mollie Breslof. —Bronx Home News. 


Where They Came From—China 
sent 900,000 COOTIES to work behind the 
lines in France.—Calgary Albertan, 


A Burrowing Plane—On his trip 
across the Rockies, Captain Hoy at 
times flew 6700 feet BELOW sea level.- 
Winnipeg Free Press. 


How Did He Look ?—The thieves took 
everything else he had in the room. 
Mr. Ferris borrowed a pair of pants from 
the HOUSEMAID while he went out to a 
store and secured a pair of shoes, socks, 
etc.—Hampton (Ia.) Chronicle. 


Out of Sight on Sunday—Washing- 
ton Square, 41—Attractive room; newly 
decorated; gentleman only; not visible 
Sunday.—New York Times. 
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Quite an Operation—Galen Hart- 
man, son of Oscar Hartman, of o15 
Eldridge Avenue, died yesterday after- 
noon in Cooper Hospital, Camden, 
following an operation for the removal 
of puss near the heart.—Philadelphia 
Ledger. 


Managers Prefer the Former 
—‘Stars and Strikes” wanted by Li- 
brary.—Heading in New York Evening 
Journal. 


An Unknown Work—The publica 
tion of his work on God and the IMMor- 
ALITY of the soul in 1915 brought a re- 
currence of that vigorous criticism by 
opponents of his theories that has punctu- 
ated his long scientific career.—Comment 
on Haeckel in Philadelphia Inguirer. 


A Fervid Moment—lIn both hotels 
the strong boxes contained a large amount 
of jewels and securities belonging to the 
guests, and when the latter heard of the 
holdups at KISING time this morning their 
first thoughts turned to these in panic.— 
N. Y. Journal. 


Open Eared—‘While ASLEEP in a 
hut, Jimmy OVERHEARS a_ conversa- 
tion between the two Russians.””—Boys’ 
Realm. 


.. he turned 
and stared at 
“River Law,” in 


Some Acrobat—* 
his back to the fire 
the embers.” —From 
Adventure. 


Bribing Nature—“If BretHs can be 
arranged would not mind TAKING CHARGE 
OF CHILDREN in lieu of passage.” —States- 
man (Calcutta) advertisement. 


Scandal—Fannie Jackson shot and 
kilied her husband, Stonewall Jackson, 
a few miles east of Greenwood Monday 
night. Both are negroes. She shot him 
WHILE HE WAS IN BED WITH A WINCHES- 
TER RIFLE. Fannie is in jail here now.— 
Hattiesburg (Miss.) American. 


New Triangle Cure—A suit was 
filed in the Circuit court by Charles 


Turney, asking $50,000 damage trom 
Roy I. Houghton for the ALLIEVIATING 
of his wife’s affection —Mount Carroll 
Democrat. 
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Best of the New Phonograph Records 


Disco’s SREZCTIOSN Ss 








” Breeze. Sung by Arthur Fields and Jack pV ams 
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Fields. Acolian-Vocalion 12181. SETS MOSS EE517E8 idy’s entreat n telling tone I 
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Disc-Denters Down on the Farm 








Photo Illus. News . Photo Illus. News 
Ruth Miller ne spad le the othe Barbara Maurel, in ¢ 

















P..oto Bain News Photo Bain News 
Frances Alda decides she likes John Barnes Wells discovers the reason why the rake doesn’t work Amy Ellerman 


mor 
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singing better is that there isn’t any steed in it wrinkles in her tennis ¢ 
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his arrangements in a way 





the Right” de- 
serves another. 
The new case of 
rural regeneration 
is called “‘Adam and Eva” 


Up from Affluence 


By Lawton MacKALL 


that shocks and pains them. 
He does depart, but leaves 
behind, in his stead, his alert 
young general manager from 
the office as Papa pro tem. 





(though it has no more to do 
with the Garden of Eden or the clothing styles thereof 
than with the Eden Musée). The persons here bucolically 
rebuilt are, instead of Sing Sing alumni, just plain idle 
rich. For Jersey rusticity, it shows, can save you from 
the social glitter no less than from the social gutter. 

James King, blessed with two squandersome daugh- 
ters, one of whom has already brought him a faultlessly 
groomed parasite for a son-in-law, while the other is 
trying to choose between an indigent Scotch lord and a 
dough-seeking doctor; not to speak of a sister with 
costly fads, and a sponging he-relative with nerves— 
blessed with this household, King, millionaire though 
he is, becomes appalled at his problem as Provider. 
It isn’t the initial cost of his family that worries him, 
it’s the awful upkeep. What is the use of his stretching 
the rubber industry, of which he is head, if his progeny 
and pensioners keep inflating their charge accounts 
likewise and likewiser? 

And so the Source of all Funds fumes, paws with 
impatience among the sere first-of-the-month bills that 
clutter his library table like a flurry of autumn leaves. 
Facing his fond family, he shakes at 
them his shattered check-book, 
threatening them with compulsory 
simple life. They are grieved. 
Papas, like policemen, are in posi- 
tions of trust; have no right to 
strike and leave people at the mercy 
of crooks and creditors. No, it 
isn’t nice of him. He had better go 
away from home for a while and 


have a little vacation, and then 
he'll feel kind and _ considerate 
again. 


With the assistance ot the doctor, 
Papa’s jewels work a scheme to ship 
him off to South America for his 
“health”; but the treasured par- 
ent, after being taken in at first and 
fancying himself actually ill, gets 
wind of their intention and alters 





Photo by Alfred Cheney Johnston 


Grace Georce, SPECIALIST IN SPRIGHTLI- 
ness, Looks Pensive ror A CHANGE 


i) 


This substitute Dad is to reg- 
ulate all expenditures, write all checks, and be ad- 
dressed as “‘ Father.” 

When you know that young Father’s first name is 
Adam and unmarried daughter’s is Eva, you may guess, 
if you are gifted with uncanny prescience, just what will 
be the personnel of the love clinch at the final curtain. 
But it is decreed by the laws of the Medes and Broad- 
wayians that various things must happen ere that. 

About the time old Father is gliding up the Amazon, 
young Father is reading the economy act to his daugh- 
ters, who sulk thereat. It irks them that a man so crass 
as to wear a tie-clip and sleeve garters—a self-made 
person who never ate an artichoke—should squelch 
their pet extravagances. They rebel. Whereupor he, 
after thinking the situation over carefully, and no doubt 
recalling how well a similar ruse worked in “A Success- 
ful Calamity,” springs the fake news that old Father 
is financially flooey. They are stunned; then suddenly 
noble. They will go to work; they will even go to their 
ancestral farm in the uttermost part of Newark. 

And, sure enough, the last act reveals them toiling 
blithelyin their unpretentious Jersey 
nest, where they have developed a 
thriving bee and egg business. From 
the stacks of cartons and honey con- 
tainers in sight it is evident that both 
hens and bees are laying splendidly. 
The “Turn to the Right” peach jam 
industry had nothing on this except 
precedence. Snobby son-in-law has 
become a snappy clothing drummer; 
symptom-hipped uncle has cashed 
in on his nerve as an insurance solic- 
itor; unassigned aunt nurses a rich 
old invalid into marrying her. Old 
Father Xing returns to find his fam- 
ily in gingham and gladness. 

Saved from Plutocracy !—consol- 
ing thought. If happiness consists 
in being hard up how bhiissful we 
all are! 















Broadway Again in § oe Full Blast 


From **Oun, Wuat a Gir! 








From “Tue Fivi 
NIILLION ”’ 
Ralph organ, 
m M und H 


From “Too Many HusBanps ” 
They draw lots for her 
FREDERICK—I’ve lost you and I 

must bid you goodbye forever. 
Vicroria—Oh, Freddie, this 
too dreadful. You'll never 
love another, will you? 
x FreDERICK—How could I! 
Yt Why, you might as well ask a 
4 man to see when the sun ha 
gone down. 
Wituiam—He can turn o1 


+} ] t light. 1 , 
tne electric ignt, you 


D and made 





hé, S50 that when Ne 


" : : Paty . 

rnéad she Rept tt and made him da 

housework. Until 

From “A Lonety Rome 
STEVI / eri / ) / 
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jriend \ N@Qi S ho | got m \ é St. Cla 
old job back danci) pbariner te ra 1 
sure wa Of 01 ) a i? 
man at {nd 
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The Row 
When we were sweethearts and I begged 
Her on the lake to go, 
Whene’er we said this little word 
We both prono inced it ‘“‘row.” 


We have been married seven years 
And it 
For when 
We both pronounce it “row.” 


Yak Record. 


is different now, 
we think or say the word 


Never! 
I love to kiss a pretty miss 


Whose nose 
That kind of nose with tilted pose 


is retroussé: 


Is never is the way. 





-Mass. Tech. Voo Doo. 
f Also Broke 
H ‘Funny, how some fellows get generous when 


i they are drunk.” 


“Yes,and others get tight.’”-—Cornell Widow. 


He Should Have Docked Her 
There was quite a sporty young Dr. 
Went in his canoe and he rr. 

He lit in the sea, 

He’s so sore, Oh Gee! 

He’s gone to his uncle’s and hr. 


Stanford Chaparrat. 











Joyous, 


Le Roi Est Mort 


She said that she’d be mine 
And I thought that would be fine, 
For a week I was happy as a king. 
Chen I met a blonde that thrilled me, 
With many hopes she filled me 
I didn’t have initials in the ring 
Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


Heaven's Heat 
She—It seems just heavenly to be dancing 
with you! 
He—Yes, even though we’re getting hotter 
every minute!—Cornell Widow. 


Habit 
‘How do you do it. son: You sleep in that 


class every day.’ 4 
‘The prof. is a retired minister and doesn’t 
mind it.”—Penn State Froth 
The Brave One 
Let’s cross the street 
Prune—But the street is wet 
Prunella—That’s all right—mine 


—Cornell Widow. 


Prunell 


are silk 








pre 





Irresponsible 











Tue Sicn Lancuact 
-Nebraska 
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Facutty Witt Srenp THEIR 
SALARY INCREASE 
Professor Pa liacci « t Italian Research in a 


position to raise a family and s up pet t, pro- 
oses marriage on the sofa to Kattie de Medici, 
-Yale Re rd 


How THE 


the Venetian barmaid. 
Practice Makes Perfect 
Agathe (in search of a compliment) 
told the other night that I was an awful flirt. 
Felix (sympathetically)—Possibly all you 
need is more practice.—Cornell Widow. 


-I was 


For Diver's Reasons 
Unto a little African 
A-swimming in the Nile 
Appeared quite unexpectedly 
A hungry crocodile, 
And with the chill politeness 
That makes the warm blood freeze, 
Said, “I'll take a little dark meat 


Without the dressing please.” 
—Michigan Gargoyle. 


Appropriate 
Frosh—What did you say after the chem. 
prof. balled you out for breaking so many 


beakers?” 


Soph—I made a retort.—Froth. 


Trifling 
‘My son is an awful expense to keep at col- 


lege.”’ 
‘That’s nothing; 
Cornell Widow. 


wait till he gets out.”— 




















lctober 11, 1919 





MOO “—sTRop 


Have you ever stropped a blade 
scientifically designed to strop— 
& blade made with a broad, firm 
back, hollow ground, and sw elling 
into a slight bulge to give back- 
bone to the edge? Genco Razors 
canbe stropped by you as easily as 
byyour barber. Their blades meet 
the strop at just the correct angle 
to assure a perfect shaving « dge 



































Why does every 
Barber use this type 
of Razor? 


Because while you might shave your own self 
with a razor that pulls and scrapes, you won’t stand 
for a barber shaving you with a dull razor. 

A barber has to have a razor so sharp that it will 
shave you without pulling. He must use a blade whose 
keen edge can be restored again and again with a few 
easy strokes on the strop. 

Anybody Can Strop a GENCO Razor 


Every Genco blade is ground concave; its back is broad; 
and its edge is supported by the required bevel. These features 
compel a Genco blade to meet the strop at the right angle to 
restore the best of shaving edges with a few easy strokes. 

And that edge on a professional blade—how quickly and 
smoothly it does its work! It’s the edge that every barber finds 
he must have. 

Barbers use Genco Razors, because every one is made of 
specially wrought steel, that takes quickly a true shaving edge. 

Why not go to your dealer and see the razor? If you cannot 
conveniently secure Genco Razors in your locality, we will see 
that you are supplied. 

Remember our guarantee, “‘Genco Razors must make good or 
we will.” 

Geneva Cutlery Corporation 
48 Gates Avenue Geneva, N.Y. 


Largest'Exclusive Manufacturers of High-Grade 
Razors in the World 






Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. "> ‘ 
—S 
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COHAN & HARRIS Boe ss Mia Wa AT 


“BEST MUSICAL PLAY SINCE THE MERRY WIDOW” 


The Royal Vagabond 


Original Cast 


‘ 


REPUBLIC EAT eee ery 
A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


A Voice in the Dark 


With Original Cast 


HAPPY DAYS «iy 
BVERY DAY THE HIPPODROME 














Euphony and Economy 


For 
By Orson Lowe 

All joking aside, that old scheme of hail- 
ing from, or having, a town named for 
one bad, like the distinguished 
signer, Charles Carroll, of Carrollton, and the 
‘arter, of Cartersville. Mighty 
and a great saving of time for the 
admit that some ex- 
as to just why we should 
wife’s third 


was not so 
fragrant Colonel ¢ 
euphonious, 
Postal Department. I 
planation is needed 
time for Mr. 
who lives in Nebraska, 


save Burleson: my 


cousin, has just married 


a letter-carrier. And a saving of time for the 
correspondent, too. Just think, one could 
address an envelope 
Arthur Crawford, Esq., 
. ’s Notch, N. H. or, 


Phil. Knox, 


ville, 


Hon. 
Tenn. 
And it makes the address so easy to remember. 
Call to mind the addressee’s name, 
nd there, without further concentration, 
his town. ) remem- 
ber that Will Paine is in Paw Mich.? 
Whereas, if he were in Painesville, Ohio, it 
would simplify things a lot. And this Biddy- 
fort Pool, Maine, address alwavs eludes me, but 
James Montgomery Flagg, \rizona, 
as log-rolling-off 

And Otis Skinner, of Otisfield, Mai 
of Bryn Mawr, Pa. whatever— 
and Ray I ong, of Long’s Peak, Colo. E mporia, 
Kansas that Arthur Empey 
guy, but is manifestly no place for William 
Allen White, who should register from White 
Sulphur Springs. And John Kendrick Bangs, 


if you can, 
you 
How many people car 
Paw, 


have 


Flaggstaff, 
IS aS @as\ 
ne, instead 
tion 


no connet 


would be fine for 





ONE OF WeppING PRESENTS 


THE 
30 





JUD 


of Bangs, Texas, not Yonkers. I'll sav there 
many things in this old world which are s 
capable of improvement. 


Don'ts for Women Campaign Speakers 

Don’t time yourself by consulting a wri 
watch when addressing an open-air meeti 
in the gas house district. 

Don’t be afraid of ending a sentence wit! 
preposition—so long as you end it. 

Never argue with a policeman at the “ 
ers’ to the hall; otherwise you n 
not be allowed to hear yourself talk. 


spe 


entrance” 


Don't “pause for a reply” too long. Y« 
might get one. 
Don’t allude to the American flag as tho 


you were the only person ever born under it 
Don’t say “'t han whom” too often. 
** Judge’”’ in Egypt 
Aug. 23, 101 
Dear Judge: 

Having been a reader of your most delight 
paper for these last two years, I feel I m 
express my appreciation, and that of my chu: 
for the enjoyment received thereby. In P 


tine, when reading matter was none too « 
mon, there was quite a rush on mail days ro 
my dug-out, to know if I had received 


** Judge” or not 

I should think 

“Punch” 
nation. 
Best wishes for your future welfare! 

I remain yours faithfully, 

C.G. DopsHon, Somerset, L. I., Alt 

Educational Camp, Ismaillin, Egypt, EEF. 


Judge” is to America w! 


is to England, the mirth maker « 


y 
Bie, 


- ana ress AG 


1E 


h. 27th Dis. 








ers 





Cm ae na 





relatively small portion of them, ret 


ober 11, 1919 
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S’« t your stockin’s is dow: 
Food Rules for Pets 
By Harry Hamivton 
BE FORE asking for a cracker, every par 
rot is requested to make sure that he 


ts one, and not to speak hastily or merely 
habit. Parrots can help to bring down 
cost of living by inaugurating, voluntarily, 
series of crackerless days. 
Do not be finicky. This applies both to dogs 
If offered a hand-out at table, do 
sniff at it and walk away. What you sniff 
you must eat. This, until further notice 
When horses, shaking their heads during the 
won-hour, spill quantities of oats upon the 
reet, sparrows are re but a 


to cats. 


juested to eat 
urning the 
Cor kspar 
s will please see that this regulation is en- | 
ed. | 


Park squirrels earnestly are asked toburyonly | 


one by one, to the feed bags 


experience | 
for their The 
hoarding is one which 
determined 
deliberately 


nany nuts as they know from 
will 
t of indiscriminate 
{ Federal Food 
break up. Squirrels caught 
lating this rule 


imprisonment in 


need winter's keep. 


supery isors areé 


will be sentenced to three 


nths’ 


Out of the Classic Wood 


By Dotores F. 


a rat-trap 


CooKI 


A has-been now is Bacchus; 
Stopped is the dance he led. 

And gloom and fear attack us 
Lest poetry be dead. 


Gone are the famous triads 
Like ‘‘ Women, and song.”’ 
But have you seen the Dry 
Since dry days came along? 


wine 


ads 
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HIGHEST PAID SKILLED 
SHOEMAKERS IN THE 
WORLD. 








The stamped price is never changed; this protects 
the wearers against unreasonable profits and has 
saved them millions of dollars on their footwear 


* 










| PEGGING SHOES 
AT SEVEN YEARS 





“THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITS 


390° & 319° 
You can save money by wearing W. L. —— shoes, 
the best known shoes in the world. Sold by 106 

las own stores and over 9000 shoe dealers. 


rice stamped on the bottom guarantees 
the best shoes in style, comfort and service that can be pro- 


$520 3620 3700 39,00 


name and the retail 


duced for the price. 


The stamped price is W. L. Douglas personal guarantee 
that the shoes are always worth the price paid for them. 
The prices are the same everywhere 
more in San Francisco than they do in New York. 

W. L. Douglas shoes are sold through our own stores 
direct to the wearer at one profit. All middlemen’s and 
manufacturing profits are eliminated. 
of marketing our shoes, W. L. Douglas gives the wearer 


shoes at the lowest possible cost. 


W.L.Douglas $7.00 and $8.00 shoes are absolutely the 
best shoe values for the money in this country. They are 
the leaders everywhere. W.L.Douglas $9.00 and $10.00 
shoes are made throughout of the finest leather the mar- 
ket affords, with a style endorsed by the leaders of Amer- 
ica’s fashion centers; they combine quality, style and 
comfort equal to other makes selling at higher prices. 

W.L.Douglas shoes are made by the highest paid, skilled 
shoemakers,underthe direction and supervision of expe- 
rienced men, all working withan honest determinationto 
make the best shoes for the price that money can buy. 







SHAPE” 


L. Doug- 
W. L. Douglas 


-they cost no 






Best in the World 
$4.00 $4.50 $5.00 


CAUTION 
Insist upon having W.L. 
Douglas shoes with his 
name and price 
stamped on the bottom 





By this method 











If Ww. Douglas shoes cannot be 
cheated in your vicinity, order 
direct from factory by mail, Parcel 
Post charges pre paid. Write for 
Iliustrated Cataiog showing how 
to order by mail, 


President W. L. DOUGLAS SHOE CO 
146 Spark St., Brockton, Mass. 


GUUNNNOUUANOOOUYFH00004000 00400 UNOOOAAEUOUUAUTUUEEO EAGAN 


Paw we ew a eo 
Use Cuticura Soap 
ToClear Your Skin 


All druggists; Soap 25. Oi ntthent a 0. Taleum 2. 
Sample each free of ‘‘Cuticura, Dept. B, Boston.’ 
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Leok and wear like diamonds, Brilliancy 
aeekeed forever. Stand file, acid ana fire 
ike diamonds. Have no paste, foil or back- 
ing Set only in 14 karat solid gold mount- 
ings. About 1-30th thepriceof diamonds. A 
marvelous synthetic gem —will cut giase ran- 

an imitation, and to contain no glass. Sent 
Cc ). subject to examination 
our illustrated catalog t's free 


lemoh Jewelry Co., 604 Washington Ave.. St. Louis, Me. 



















Write today for 








The Victims 


Did you miss the theater much during the | 


rs’ strike? 
Not as much as the ticket scalpers did.” 





Regarding Subscription and Editorial Matters 


OFFICES Main office—- Brunswick 
Building. 225 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK Suropean agent 
Dawson & Sons, Ltd.. Cannon House, Breams’ Blidg., 
fen E. ¢ England. Annual cash subscription price, $5.00 
Postage free in the Un'ted States, its dependencies, and Mexico 
To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for postage; to all 
foreign countries add $1.00 a year Single copies of present 
year and 1918, 10 cents each; 1917, 20 cents each; 1916, 30 
cents each, et« 
Persons representing themselves as connected with JUDGE 
should always be asked to produce credentials 
ADVERTISING OFFICES: Brunswick Bidg 
Boston; Marquette Bidg., 


SUBSCRIPTION 


New York; 
Walker Bide... Chicago; ‘Henry Bidg., 
Seattle 

CHANGE IN ADDRESS 
as the new must be sent in with re 


Subscriber's old address as well 
juest for the change Also 


give the number appearing « 
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It takes from ten days t 
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To Contributors Jupce will be glad 
Contributions should always be 


22s Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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New York as Second-class Mail Matter 
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Constips 


“THE [ 


Name 


Address 


Pu 


Nujol Laboratories, STANDARD OIL CO. (NEW JERSEY), $0 Broadway, New Y 
Please send me at once the booklet marked— 
“THIRTY FEET OF DANGER" 


Constipation in pregnancy and nursing 


Disease-Prevention 
is Patriotic Defense 


By C. HOUSTON GOUDISS 


We are a powerful nation with possibili- 
ties for progress and helpfulness which 
are limited only by the HEALTH of the 


men and women who are American! 


National health is the one solid foundation 
for national wealth. No war can be suc- 
cessfully fought with sick soldiers No 
peace can be profitable maintained with 
sick workers. 


The way to get wealth, individually or 
nationally, is to get well individually and 
nationally. The way to keep wealth is 
to keep well. The way to keep well is 


to PREVENT disease. 


Science has shown that nearly all disease 
is preventable. Science also has shown 
that the surest way to prevent 75 per cent 
of the diseases which keep us weak and 
inefficient is to keep open the colon 
the body’s main highway. 


Heretofore this has been largely a matter 
of dosing with powerful medicines which, 
tho they may effect temporary relief, do 
60 at the cost of injuring or overworking 


Warning: 


se 


repre sented to be 


her, The Forecast; Founder, The Forecast School of Cookery; 





the same as Nujol”. 


Food Director, The Mother's Magazine, and National Lecturer. 








other organs. There was no way of fighting 
the widespread foe CONSTIPATION 
without some measure of self injury ; some 
lowering of the reserve forces all the more 
needed because Constipation already had 
eaten into body resistance. 


Then came Nujol—a relief without a 
comeback! 


Nujol is a colorless, odorless, tasteless 
liquid which softens the impacted mass, 
loosens the grip it has on the walls of the 
intestinal channel and lubricates the 
passage 

It is NOT a medicine and not a particle 
of it remains in the body or in any way 
affects any organ or tissue. It js abso- 
lutely harmless. And it not onfy will 
relieve Constipation, but will prevent its 
recurrence. 

This Nujol! is a powerful 
weapon in the great war we must wage 
against disease in this land, for until 
Constipation is conquered, there can be 
no such thing as a healthy America. 


means that 


Nujol is sold only in sealed bottles bearing the Nujo: 
Trade Mark as she 


unm here. Beware of products 
You may suffer from substitutes. 


Nujol for Constipation 





REG. US. PAT. OFF. 





ation—auto-intoxication in adults 


.AYS THAT GO BEFORE” 


Constipation in old age 


SICKNESS PREVENTION 


‘AS THE TWIG IS BENT 
Constipation in infancy and childhoox 
“WAGES OF NEGLECT” 
Constipation as a cause of piles 
“AS THE SHADOWS LENGTHEN” 
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Man in the Moon 


Tals attractive picture, in full colors, 
mounted on a heavy mat, || x 14, 
ready for the frame, will be sent post- 


25 Cents 
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Fifth Avenue 


ART PRINT 


DEPARTMENT 


New York City 
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JUDGE 
A Plagiarized Poem 


T sometimes happens that one meets an o 
acquaintance whose identity for the m 
ment is lost in the effect which a new hat pr 


duces. 


Jupce pleads guilty to a lapse of t! 


faculty of recognition and apologizes to Arthur 
Guiterman for publishing in its department 
reprints on September 20 a poem with the tit 
“The Baby, the Bunny and the Prophylact 
Pup,” which was clipped from The W atch on t/ 


Rhine, 


in Germany, and which 


published by soldiers of the A. E. | 
bore the name 


author of Major R. S. McKenzie. This major 


ought 


to be court-martialed, for he is 


plagiarist. 

This amusing poem, written by Arthur Gu 
terman, was collected in his volume entitl 
“The Laughing Muse,” published in 1015 | 


Harper & Brothers. 
was nine years earlier, in 7/x 
Companion, for July, 


Its original publicati: 
Woman's Ho 


1906, with the tit 


“Strictly Germ Proof.” 
The poem has been stolen by more than o1 
conscienceless person and published erroneous 


as original by more than one reputable journ: 
A. Francis Walker put his name to it and 
was printed by the New York World as origin 


with him some time ago, under the title “Tl 
Modern Way.’’ 
printed it as original with one of its contributor 
under the title “‘A Germless Eden”’; 


Punch, of London, recent! 


f 


and it h 


had other adventures at the hands of persons 
not entitled to it in publications which assumed 
that they were first giving a good thing to th 


world. 


Prop Plot for New York **Knock-out”’ 
1 dressing table. 
I desk. 
Several chairs. 
One boudoir cap. 
One set negligée. 
One pajamas. 
One bed. 


i) 
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Drawn by Curester I, Garpe 


“Out, DamMNep Spor!” 
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Little Journeys Around 
New York 


By Howarp Dietz 


III. Broadwa 
THER bards than I have 


muc¢ hly overrate d 
Avenue, the thorax of Manhattan: 
bards have told its story, richly cclored 
it with glory 
Quoting from the 
\rrov 
other flouters 


prated on th 


Sanskrit and the Latin 
collared ragtime shouters and a host of 
Singing ““O you kid” and “‘ He’s a devil” 
With the unmistaken savor of the small-time 
vaudeville flavor, 
Typify the nightly Broadway revel. 

] hose who care for alcoholic fluids or the \Mid- 
night Frolic, 


Or the writhing Theda Bara’s movements— 
Chose who care for meladrammer, yellow spats 


and Ghetto grammar, 
lr Belasco’s latest stage improvements 
Dote on Broadway, with its bright lights 
carmine, green, and white lights, 
Powdered débutantes and dancers grace ful 
\s for me—I do not care for all this snappy 
stuff and therefore 
I stay home of nights 


and blue 


you said a facefull 
. 7 
His Obfuscation 
2 and 2 make 4,” said Professor Pate 
as were the laws of the Pedes 
I mean, the Merdes 
that is, the Perdes and Mesians 


‘That 
‘is as unalterable 
nd Mersians of course, 
nd Pesians 
he—er-h’m! 

‘You doubtless intend to refer to the Medes 
nd Persians,” helpfully interrupted J. Fuller 
{(71i00mM., 

‘Exactly, thank you! 

riably make 4——” 

‘But they do not. Arranged tandem, 
What was the rest of your observa 


Now, as 2 and in- 


thev 
make 22. 
tion?” 
““Why—er-ah!—I declare, I have forgotten.” 
Future News Item 

Richard Richardson was arrested last night 
vhen policemen saw him dodging jnto an alley. 
His purpose, it is suspected, was to chew gum 
urreptitiously. 











RES eae 
EGYDTIAN 


DEITIES 


“She Utmost in Cigarettes” 
“Plain End or Cork Tip 















Do nle “culture ; | 

eOpk ol culture and 

refinement invariably 

PREFER “Deities 

to any other cigarette 
ae .< 


30¢ 








Like a furnace 
fire. Youneed 
it each winter. 


Because Piso’s, too, 
isa protection against 


winter weather. By 
soothing irritated, scratchy throats 
ard relieving bothersome coughs 
and hoarseness, it prevents more se- 
riousailments. Keep it alwaysin the 
medicine cabinet; use it atthe first 
indication of throat irritation, 


30c at your druggist’s. Contains no 
opiate. Good for young and old 
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ROMEIKE'S PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 


you all newspaper 
appear al a you, your friends, or any sub 
" ant tot up-to-date."’ Ever w 
of pe ce i oe Ss ed States and 
notic 














Who can look at this picture without admir- 
ing its cuteness? Surely nobody with any 
love for children 

Who would object being captured by a 
**capped-in kid like this little chap is? 
Surely nobody with red blood in his or her veins! 

Who's going to pass up an opportunity to get 
a copy of this clever, cute, or anything-else-you- 
want-to-call-it picture? Well, we'll leave that 


to you. 

Reproductions 1n full colors and free from all 
advertising matter, are now ready for distri- 
bution. They are mounted on heavy double 
mats, 11 x 14 inches, all! ready tor framing, and 
make excellent wall decorations for the home, 
clubroom, bungalow or den 

Just study this picture, and if you desire a 


copy of it, send us twenty-five cents, cash or 
stamps, with your name and address, and get 
one by return mail. _REMEMBER—they are 
printed in full colors 


Judge Art Print Department 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 
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"106-110 Seventh in New Fors | | 


Europe is searched, 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 
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CREDIT Send No Money :; sh 


spection, charges prepaid. 

fully- sfied pay M45 and keep it—balance 10% mont 
our expense DON'T PAY ACENT unless y: 
VALUE. Every Diamond guaranteed Exchangeable 
VALUE of 8% 
J. M. LYON & CO., 


33 


*re sure Lyon Diamonds are SUPE RIOR 


Send TODAY tor FREE Catalog No. 5 E. 10° 
i Maiden Lane, 






el “ 
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| 9, brags 





i pe i for in 
re 
rhly. If unsatisfactory, retur 







st YEARLY INCREASE in 
Discount on all Cash Purchases 
NEW YORI 




























Boston 
Garter 
VP 


The comfort and 
long service you 
enjoy in wearing 
the Boston Garter 
are the result of 
our fixed policy 


Quality First! 


GEORGE FROST CO. 
MAKERS BOSTON 







































n by C. FP. Perens + A. C. 
“Bobby, when I get back, if Aunt Jane says you've been good, I’ll give you a nickel.” 
mother, you’re always lookin’ for bargains.” 


“A nickel! Gee whiz! 
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Send Your 
. Send You a Lachnite 


arith ey 
te it prepaid ; = Bice 
any tends 

Today 


And yet again. 
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SUGAR Sur 
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a Truss Lille 0 
Brooks’ Appliance, the ler 

itific invention, the wonderful 
new discovery that relieves rup- 
ture, will be sent on trial. No ob 


rr Don’t Wear 


; 





, : ne Napa 
Brooks’ Rupture Appliance mer ome 

Has automatic Air Cushions. Binds and draws the CES & SE GUEver. 
broken parts together as you would a broken limb. No 
: 





Hawaman LuLiaBy. 





em carat i YOO eetamnarnncaomenmensruuneey estrinyer jee rote 
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BEST of the NEW 
RECORDS 


Selections 


ae ed 


MRI 9000 
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> Oo-ra-ta! Wee! Wee! Sung by Billy 
RAGGING THE CHOPSTICKS. ) 
Field Pathé 22156 


nfolds the syncopate 
ints on the key-board, 
irer Fields’s d 
ire vunded by a real uve pla 
g by Al Berna 
Wuen Mariutcu SHakt 

Wos. Sung by G: 


That noted bringer o 
desists from syncopated 


enough to sing us a joy song of his 





nere 
The song itself is a 
pro. .ising most of the eartl 
his passenger if he will enable this passe 
to catch the train for the South 
: ship program he has planned—oh, rapturous 
noxious springs or pads MRC. E BROOKS order of events—and which he « 
would soften the heart 


in Italian lingo the latest accomplishment of 


salves. No lies. Durable, cheap. Sent on trial to prove the lady who used to 
it. Protected by U. S. patents. Catalog and measure — macooch down in Cone} 


blanks mailed free. Send name and address today. Sweet Hawanan Moon.uicut. 
Brooks Appliance Co.,409A State St.,Marshall,Mich. Holt and Lillian Rosedal. 


— Elliott Shaw. Victor 18597. 

; These ladies sing with a charm ar 

3 ———— - - a that lift light music out of the vaudeville rut. 

~—SEXOLOGY | \nd “Hawaiian Moonlight” 

by William H. Wailing, A.M., M.D. monly pretty tune of itself. 
imparts in one volume : ing by mere men 


Hawwiedge a Young Hasbod Should fave. companion number 


Knowledge af wher : | phrasing of the voices is in 
Sec footer» Baht nf | Hawaiian guitars 
Also includes other kindred subjects. | | f~ Uncus JOSH AND THE SopIER. 
All in one volume. Wlustrated. $2.00 postpaid. — Uncie Josu anv THe Honey Bees 
Write for “Other 'eople’s Opinions” and Table of Contents j / Sirenart Emer 
g Puritan Pub. Co., 1792 Perry Bidg., Philadelphia, Pa. = Gal Stewart “me 
i aManan wari usrT9nagp ta td neat | nck Josh recounts 


an ex-doughboy, 









hired as a hand, put his household and farm or 


a military organization basis reveille, me 
kitchen police, etc. Quite amusing. A lot 
the items in this rigamarole appeared 


Jupce’s “Tent and Deck” department. 1 

spiel anent the bees contains a tamous passag 

from “ Lightnin’”’ which was also publis! 
' th 


JupGe under a scene picture trom that pla 


~< 
ed 


r 


2 4+} j 
Bo these monologues are good fun 


; You Can’t Get Lovin’ Wuere THere Aint 


Any Love 
\Mamny’s Pickaninny, Don’t You Cry. Su 
Vora Bay Columbia 42771 


Darkey ditties She talks one and sins 
othe: rhe reflection upon the insuperal 
impediment to affect Lil quized alt 
the tas! n of the Southern Socrates, B 
William The Pickaninny number is | 
profound, but more sentimental. Nor 

wil me through” in great shap-. 


CUT t ik : BiCal 


You Dow’t Neep tHe Wixe to Have a Won- 
DERFUL Time 

Ou, tHe Last Rose or Summer. Sung by Eda 
Cantor. Pathé 22163 

It is impossible to describe Eddie Cant 

without using the overworked word “pet 
For that is the essence of Eddie. He is alw a\ 
half breathless with excitement, prancing 
about while he sings. To hear him carol 
“You don’t need wine to have a wonderful 
time, while they still make those beautitu 


girls’’ and the ditty about the ultimate lad} 
named Rose (both of which songs he sings ir 


the Ziegfeld Follies) would make a mumm 


a museu tup and WInk 


Instrumental 


Meptey or Neapowitan Soncs. 2 part 
Played by L. Paparello’s Mandoline Orchest 
Columbia E4343 

Tuneful tinklings from Sunny Italy. \ 


nice 


Tue Raprance tn Your Eyes. 
Stnc Me Love’s Luttasy. Saxophone Solos b 





Wheeler Wadsworth. Columbia A27 
Popular song melodies played by our favor- 
ite saxophone operawr, and admirably; 


corded 


Next Week—“ Dar 
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be ides a numerou retinue tT females of the t often me ( 
nH Wi il nce tou! n the menage of everv Orienta ( 
failed hd t] ; ‘ f nghis Khar 
alled to ipbdue the he Gsenghi Nhan 
At an age when most men would be resting on their laure 


a 


ae 
8 & 
~~ 4 2 - 
; ~~ - *y ~ 
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z a, 
Genghis Khan 
and 
Queen 
Khatun 


J 1 
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Stranger 
than Fiction 





No other set of bool 


e ‘ nw 
ny hat | Tie eve 
Lite Prutl hat the 
\ ys of the 
ince iter il] fall far 
e rea acts of 

| Ror an ic 

it he i | S have 

vi out in st ¢ relief 
h ies 2 {) he 

1 , 

characters, ¢ on- 
ite¢ ow unfruitf in- 
ti i l he \ old il d 
i is i nation. in 
life it- 


how those ever 
i a v gy r cumsta es 
3600 Pages—Large,Clear that make of every fu 


Extra Heavy 

Paper —Rich Cloth Bind- 

ing—12 Volumes-—-Each = 

Volume 7'. x 5', inches imstances to the 
Full-Page Illustra- | ' ; 

tions in Sepia. 


Type 


Genghis Was Out looking for more trouble il ( ble i plent Ne 
found—and made—up to the day of his death, at the age of 6s 
It makes fascinating reading the story of thi son I a petty 
Mongolian Chief, born in a tent on the shore of the Hoang-ho, wh 
became on rea nquero? rld ha whi 
left an empire vastly greater in extent tha hat of Rome wher he 
was mistress of the worl 
It’ i stor .c | I Ou eve €a be ore eC} 1 the 
anners, Custol! ind 1 es of life, of the rts al ’ me ol 
trange QOrier il people of Gsargantuan feasts at ba revel 
of the ruth lordes of noma vl ombini \ er the 
ide1 l ot Geng kK} al ( ile the Gsrea Wa i quer 


a eyon 

H inv lal in I | I i bar 4 evel i \\ al Hoher 

l¢ claime 1 to be i ol ject ol ne ecial favor of God Bi I 
Geng! hel yama ot rare r il COUrage al ( r ” man 

esl.ia e qua ¢ managed to geta i with 1 il vonderfu 

clate But rea I inge or\ irsell, one 1 man torn 

| d nat are ju i interesting, W itten b e lam 

hist \bbo and fou 


Famous Men and Women 


of History 
Remarkable Characters All 


JULIUS CAESAR 


QUEEN ELIZABETH 


ALFRED THE GREAT 


ALEXANDER THE GREAT 


CLEOPATRA 


PETER THE GREAT 


MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS 


mour 
WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR 
NERO 
Ar ation 
MARIE ANTOINETTE 
Beautif t f the Frer Re tion; 
ne of the most charming a ler 


JOSEPHINE 


ONLY $1: NOW cauron 


MONEY BACK IF NOT SATiSFIED 
MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 


—.<§< << << —- —s  ———  — 
| BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION COMPANY 
418 Brunswick Building, New York City 
ER: ‘ , 


on & 
-—™ 
-. 
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NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 


TEP RS 2 yee 7 

















Serve with Oysters, Soups, 
Salads, Chowders 





